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MISS WILLIAMS. 


SOME years ago, business calling 
me to London, I took a lodging at Mr. 
[ason’s, a reputable tradesman. In 
his house I occupied the middle apart- 
nent, and frequently heard the not un- 
lasing sound of a light female foot- 
tep on the floor above me, and on the 
tuir-case. Good manners forbade my 
pening my chamber. door, to indulge 
ny curiosity with a sight of my fellow- 
odger ; but chance soon gratified my 
mish, by my accidentally coming in at 
e street door as she was stepping out. 
There was something uncommonly in- 
eresting in the appearance of this young 
erson, exclusive of either youth ‘or 
eauty, though she possessed them 
oth, not being above teen years 
bd, and very handsome. It proceeded 
om a look of difiidence, and an unfa- 
thioned air, which denoted her to be 
opractised in the arts or habits of the 
yorld. She passed along; and I en- 
ered my landlady’s parlour, impelled 
by an earnest desire to know something 
more of the fair vision which had gli- 
ied by me. Mrs. Mason readily in- 
iormed me of all she knew relative to 
‘s young woman, whose name, she 
said, was Williams ; that she had been 
ecommended to her by a person whom 
the had formerly known, and who had 
kept a little school in the country ; that 
she had lodged and boarded with her 
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*P* Babout four months, paying regularly for 
Tor PHer entertainment at the end of the 
nd- §Week ; that she never went out but to 





church, which she constantly attended ; 
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that no creature had come to visit her, 
nor had even a letter been directed to 
her since she had been under her roof ; 
that she was of a grave, but not a me 
lancholy cast, worked well at her nee- 











dle, seemed fond of reading, andsome- 
times sung sweetly in her own cham- 
ber, when she thought no one could 
hear her ; that she sometimes mention- 
ed her having a friend in the country, 
whom she much wished to see, but did 
not expect that pleasure soon. From 
this account I found it impossible to 
form any reasonable conjecture with 
regard to the real situation of the young 
woman. Her forlorn and friendless 
state might induce a belief of her being 
one of those unhappy females who have 
been seduced ‘from the fostering arms 
of parental affection, and kept secluded 
from the world. But, in such a case, 
the absence from her fricnds would be a 
source of sorrow; and Miss Williams 
was not sad: her confinement, too, 
was voluntary; and her constant at- 
tendance on the service of the church, 
spoke a mind devoid of guilt, or its at- 
tendant shame. If she were privately 
married, her husband would either 
write, or come to her, and she would 
necessarily bewail his absence ; and if 
she was, what she appeared to be, a vir- 
tuous single woman, it was almost im- 
possible she should be so totally uncon- 
nected with the whole world, as not to 
have one friend or correspondent in it. 
In short, after vainly puzzling myself 
about this fair mystery, I gave up all 
hopes of being able to unravel her des- 
tiny, and endeavoured to banish her 
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entirely out of my mind; when, one | 
evening, a loud rapping at the door, and 
the entrance of a person who enquired 
- for Miss Williams, revived my curio- 

sity, as well as that of Mrs. Mason; 
a who flew out of her parlour, and light- 
ed up a gentleman nearly of my own 
age to her young inmate’s apartment: 
then putting out her own candle, and 
gently stepping into a closet adjoining 
to Miss Williams’s room, she sat her- 
ee self down to listen to the conversation. 
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) In about half an hour, I was surprized 
at hearing a sudden noise, like that of 
a heavy weight tumbling on the floor, 

which was instantly followed by a loud 
and piercing shriek, and almost as sud- 
denly echoed by Mrs. Mason from her 
concealment, which she now quitted, 
is calling out for help for the dead genile- 
PY man. On this alarm, I flew up stairs, 
a | and found the disconsolate Miss Wil- 
liams kneeling on the ground, with a 

a ghastly aspect, and vainly endeavour- 
AM ing to raise a lifeless body, whose 
f weight seemed too ponderous for her | 
strength. 
a and Mrs. Mason coming to our assist- | 
iy ance, we with some difficulty laid the | 
i corpse, for such it now was, on the bed. 
Li My servant was instantly dispatched 
| ; for a surgeon, who arrived in a few mi- 








I aided her with all mine; 


i nutes. During this interval, the un- 
ml happy girl shewed every symptom of 
ae the deepest sorrow: she fixed her eyes 
on the lifeless form that lay before her, 
and exclaamed—‘ Oh, he is gone! my 











from the opened vein, and steadily 
nounced that life was fled, ees | 


) father, friend, and benefactor !’ At the 
‘ty same time, every means were employed 
8 to call back the parting spirit which had 
it _ __g0 lately left its long accustomed man- | 
‘1 /"~ sion. But when the surgeon had vainly 
i tried to make the stagnated blood ape 


. " ; 
seized on the now wretched maid: she 
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tore her hair, beat her breast, and hard- ! 
ly was withheld from doing violence to | 
herself. At length, overcome by the 
too strong exertion of her passions, she | 
efainted away; from whence she was 


| be doubted, 





recovered to a state of languid stupe-) 
faction, and seemed insensible to all' 
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around her. In this melancholy situa. 
tion she was conveyed into my apart. 
ment, where I left her with Mrs. Maz. 
son, and returned up stairs to have 2 
consultation with the man of the house 
and the surgeon, to determine in what 
manner to proceed on this extraordi- 
nary occasion. 
( To be continued, ) 
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THE ROBBER REFORMED. 


(Concluded from page 178.) 


“ON the return of the unfortunate 
young man to his native country,” con- 
tinued my neighbour, “ it was natural 
for his friends to anticipate a return to 
his former companions and vicious ha 
bits, but he flew to meas his best friend, 
with open arms, and with fair promises 
of future discretion. I had much to 
say, but I feared to pour out the con. 
tents of my full heart lest, by so doing, 
I might block up my way to his. | 
had, indeed, during a correspondence 
of ten years, lavished on him all my 
rhetoric, on the advantages of a virtu- 


j ous life; and from his assurance of 


theirsgood effects, and some favourable 
appearances in his conduct, full of anx- 
iety and hope, I waited its issue, and 
which now @eems" likely to be happy. 
Several years havé now elapsed, since 
his having returned to the duties of 2 
good citizen, nor have all the pangs of 
poverty been able to shake his honest 
resolves. The leading object of his 


hfe is, according to his own declara- 


tion, that of making as many friends by 
his humility and forbearance, as he for- 
merly created enemies by his unpro- 
voked outrage. And though this man 
is not a.pattern of perfection, he is still 
a useful and signal example to great of- 


| fenders, and the remnant of his former 
| vicious companions : for it can scarcely 


but that one amiable in- 


; Stance of returning penitence, can do 
more good to the community, than 
twenty of these examples, which can 
only excite a momentary terror, and 
| irrecoverably harden those feelings} 
which keep humanity and virtue alive. 
O, 
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OF THE CONJUGAL CHARACTER. 

IT is the remark of an elegant 
and modern writer, that—* No man 
ever prospered in the world, without 
the unanimity and co-operation of his 
wife : let him be ever so frugal, indus- 
trious, regular, and intelligent, it will 
avail nothing, if she is profuse, disor- 
derly, indolent, or unfaithful to the 
trust reposed in her.” The absolute 
justice of this judicious observation 
has been too often exemplified, in the 
various orders of society, for any per- 
son to attempt to prove its fallacy : and 
melancholy are the proofs we might 
daily receive of the disorders which 
arise from the disagreement of those 
who are bound to be unanimous, both 


by the rules of reason and the law of | 


Heaven. 


AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 


~~—— 





If the social affections are allowed to | before I went out of town? I don’t believe I 


be the inspirers of virtue and magnan- 


imity, how is a man to be supposed Ca=_ 
pable of exerting those qualities, who | 
perceives they are not lbkely to minis- | 


ter to any one’s gratification? Or how 
can he entertain a generous compla- 
cency in himself, unless hegfinds those 
who ought to esteem him inclined to 
do it? He will feel little temptation to 


cultivate faculties in which no one ap- | 


pears either to feela 
an interest. 


pleasure or to.take 


be the situation of a man, who, in the 
partner of his affection, an an | 


incitement to virtue ; atid who, in the 


approving smile of her ténderness, en- | 


joys the most refined and gratifying re- 
ward !—With what spirit and persever- | 


ance will he labour in his vocation, | 


when he knows that his earnings will | 
be carefully improved ! With what con- 
fidence will he exert himself, what 
difficulties encounter, what dangers 
meet, when he knows he is not spend- 
ing his time in vain; and that the) 
gentle being, whose interest and hap- 
piness are blended with his own shares 
in her turn 47s solicitude and ease ! 
—2-eae— 


“ Why should excuse be born, or € "er begot. 
SHAKS. 


Mr. Editor—According to promise, I now 
send you the statement of a case, in exemplifi- 


But how different must. 
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cation of the rules mentioned in my last.—Z. Y. 


owes me a bill, I send it in, we shall sup; ose, 
on the Isr of July: now mark the excuses in 
succession. 

July lst—** Oh! this is Mr. Mercer's bill— 
call again any day next week.’ 

9th—** Not at home.” ‘© When will he be at 
home ?” “ Any time to-morrow.” 

10th ~** Has a gentleman with him,” waits 
an hour—** Oh! ah! this is the bill~ay—hum! 
step in on Monday.” 

Monday—** Gone to the coffee-house.” 

Thursday—*‘* Leave the bill, and I’ll look it 
over ” 

20th—** There seems to be a mistake in this 
bill; I never had this article—take it back to 
your master, and tell him to examine his 
books.” 

29th—** I’m busy now, tell your master Ill 
call as I go by ” 

Aug. 16th—** Bless me! I quite forgot to 
calJ. This bill is not discharged—bring me a 
receipt any time to-morrow, or next day.” 

17th—*‘* Gone to the country, wont be home 
till next month.” 

Sept. 12th—** What! did not I pay that bill 


have so much cash inthe house—can you give 
| me change for a 50 dollar note ?” ** No.” Then 
call in, as you pass, to-morrow.’ 

18th—** Not at home.” 

25th—“ Appoint a day.” ‘*Confound it! 
what does your master mean? Tell him I’li 
call upon him, and know what he means by 
such a message.’ | 

Oct. 14—** T here’s your money.”—* These 
notes, Sir, will not pass without a discount.’ 
‘*Then you must call again; I have no loose 
cash in the house.” 
And here ends the payment of eighteen dol- 
lars, with a deduction of seven per cent. But 
these are only a sample, after all, of the many 
excuses I must receive; and the most mortify- 
ing part of the business is, that such debtors 
are really those who can pay, but by various 
delays obtain the use of the money, and in some 
cases tire out the patience of the creditor. [| 
must say, indeed, that they are remarksbly 
civil ;—they give me the prettiest words— hey 
send their compliments and their kind love “to 
Mrs. Mercer, and the dear little ones”—but, 
plague on them, they wont send the money, 
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A TRADESMAN, 
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In new colonies, says M. Chateaubriand, the 








Spaniard begins by building achurch, the Eng- 
| lishman by building a tavern, and the French- 
} man by building a ball room. 


! —— ¢ 

‘Upon your oath, Sir,” said Mr. Curran, 
cross-examining a tailor, “ where did this con 

| versation happen.” ‘In the back parlour of 





'' my shop, my cutting room.” “ What were vou 


then about yourself?” Walking ab vat.” * @ Ayes 
just taking @ stroll in your cabbuge garden,’ 
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For the Fuventle Port-Folio. 
ELIZA. 


OH when I’m sore oppress’d in mind, 
Or fickle fortune proves unkind, 
Or melancholy I’m inclin’d, 
A perfect remedy I find, 
In my Eliza. 
Or when I’d have the moments fly, 
And pleasant pass the hours by, 
Or pant tor better company, 
I think, and ah! how often sigh, 
For my Eliza. 
Or when I’m tir’d of mirth and glee, 
Of jokes and jests and jollity ; 
I make some slender, likely plea, 
And on the wings of love 1 flee, 
To my Eliza. 
Whene’er unlucky winds have blown, 
And inthis world I’m left alone, 
Where none but fortune’s friends are known, 
Vii happy be, though fortune’s flown, 
With my Eliza. 
M. D. S. 
— 
DISSIPATION. 
Not the jaws of Charyddis, nor the hoarse rocks 
of Seylla, 
Not all the fell dangers that lurk in the deep, 
Not the earthquake’s deep yawn, nor the vol- 
cano’s lava, 

Not pestilence, breath, or the hurricane sweep; 
Not all the dread monsters, that live thro’ 
crealion— , 
Have caus’d such destruction, such misery and 

woe, 
As from that arch pest of mankind, Dissipation, 
Through the civilized world incessantly flow. 
*Tis a vortex insatiate, on whose giddy bosom, 
The victim is whirl d till his senses are gone, 
Till lost to all shame and the dictates of reason, 
He lends not one effort to ever return. 
Ah ' view on its surface the ruins of genius, 
The wreck of the scholar, the christian and 
friend ! 
The learning, the wit, the graces that charm’d 
us, 
In the mind drowning bowl meet a premature 
end. 
Ah! hear, drown’d in tears, the disconsolate 
mother, 
Lament the lost state of a favorite son : 
Hear the wife and the child, the sister and 
brother, 
Mourn 2 husband, a father, a brother, undone. 
—_ oe 
‘MUTUAL LOVE. 
Friendship’s a noble, generous flame, 
When steady and sincere, 
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If woes Sppress, from it we claim, — 


The sympathetic tear. 

Friendship may oft its worth impart, 
Does oft its value prove, 

But there’s no friendship cheers the heart,,. 
Like that of Matuai Love. 

When two congenial tempers meet, 
Warm’d by love’s gentle fires, 

Ah! then the bliss enjoy’d—how great 
Which confidence inspires, 

For each to each their cares impart, 
And thus its value prove ; 

| For there’s no friendship cheers the heart, 
Like that of Mutual Love. 

At length arrives the expected day, 
Appointed to join hands, 





|| The dance and merry roundelay 


| Shall hail the happy bands. 
And long may hymen’s joys impart, 
| Connubial bliss to prove, 





For there’s no friendship cheers the heart, 
Like that of Mutual Love. 


he EDO Gowers 
THE RECOVERY; 
Addressed to Miss Martha ———-— 


The Rose all wet with morning dew, 
That droops awhile with folded leaves, 
Its,;crimson blush shall yet renew, 
* And fragrant scent the western breeze. 
Expanding in the solar ray 
Which bids its vermil lustre glows 
Again its drinks the golden day, 
Again the zephyrs round it blow. 
My Martha! thus, tho’ drooping now, 
While sickness faints her languid form, 
The bloomy flush of health shall know, 
Reviving from the threatening storm. 
Nor he whose mind these lines have fram’d, 





Shall see un the sweet return, 
But bless that pow’r=-he hopes unblam’d, 





Which: bade his breast with friendship burn. 
, Or is there yet another name 
Inflam’d with virtue’s purest fires, 


| Which glows with more than friendship’s 
flame, ’ 


To shat his daring heart aspires. w. 

i =e 

) Toa Lady who rebuked the author for inattention. 
When Angelina breath’d the mild rebuke, 

A ev aing sweetness play’d o’er every look ; 
So gently fell each accent from her tongue, 


It seem’d a sacred Vesper sweetly sung ; 
Enchantment, not convictions’ hand severe, 





tear, 


While purer souls, by no wrong impulse driv’n, 
Might have offended, to be thus forgiv’n. 
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Wip’d from th’ offending eye the conscious” 





